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TIM HOLTS 



SHARP argument* — in the shape of well-thrown 
hunting knives — are presented by Tim and Chito 
to convince a badman that he ought to tell them 
who is the mastermind behind a rurtling outfit! 

GUN-SHY! This tough hombre is literally thy a 
gun, as Chito hands over their captive's weapon 
to the sheriff. Tim, taking no chances, stays alert! 
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TIM HOLT 




OUTSK 




}OM£T<Me£, ON TH8 
OUTSKIRTS OF THE HONEST 

CCW TOWNS OP THE WEST. 
OTHER TOWNS SPRANG INTO 
BEING, HERE THE hOTElS 
AND SALOONS CATERED TO 
OUTLAWS AND LQSGRlDERS, 
TO CATTLE RUSTLERS AND 
GUN-HANPy KILLERS. IN A 
TOWN UKE THIS, THERE 
WERE NO QUESTIONS ASKED. 
THERE WAS fa MAN WHO 
WORE THE LAW BADGE 
WAS A BAPMAN'S TOWN — 
SUCH A TOWN AS BORDER, 
WHERE ALL WHO WERE ON 
THE DODGE COULD SEEK, AND 
FIND, COMPLETE SAFE 

AvP INTO BORDER, RlDE 
T//V1 HOU AND W$ FRAlRiE 
PARTNER, CH/TO. THEi tiwT 
, A MURDERER. AND MEET A 
DEADLY MIL OF — 

BORDER 
TOWN 

BULLETS/ 
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toSPfNO MIS FEET WITH 
~THE AGILITY OF A CAT, 
TIM LANDS AND SHOES 
ALGNQ THE POUSHEP 
MAHOGANV BAR- 






I Bh *f SLUGS RP THROUGH THE CHAINS OF A ||7 
_HAN9INQ KEROSENE LAMP^ ^S 2>Jpl— u Lll 



W5 JU5T &H TIME FOR 
TO 8F OF HELP/M3 ME ,' 









A 



y r^/ 




WE GOT CLEAG OF THAT tt?ACAS-BL/T *1 
WE STILL HAVC TO P;GHT PWE OF TOWN/ 
THEY'LL HAVE EVERYBODY » -< 



line:? up against us / 



EE5 8EFG 
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/?)$ THE 8(A2/K0 LAMPS SAIL THROUGH 

THE NIGHT, SHRILL WHINNIES FLL 
Alt?. THE LAMPS FALL IN PILES OF ' 




£cNT LDYi, T:\\ A\£> CHfTO 
^THUNPEQ POWN THE SiNGLZ 
STQEET OF BDSOEQ TOWN 



there s too ▼ ha.' BES fC* } 
• :>ust I being a gooo 

T0SEEU5.' ^ IDEA, HAH f 




v65,*ft! 

THAT V\AS 

Plenty G003 
IDEA Wff 
THEEN< QC.' 




^Pv *x*e ^7W, A3 77M -Cf/VS 
L *5HTNIN Q IN QN TH£ BUFFAL O 

^ WE? OH 

weu... qqoo 

(PEA Q% N 
STILL OlON'T 
LEARN WHAT 
V»E WOrfT INTO 
80R0£R TO 
DiSCOvM- THAT 
15 — IWVO *Xi.F.P 
Af7* *A5v 




WHEN WE CUT IN ON 
TMi9 PLAV BN VOLUNTEER- 
INS TO HELP THE ffANCH 

mem acoukd buffalo 
plats, i mad a *vnc* wFD ' 
bc helping ourselves.' 
that border town is 
powfr=li;. enough to expand 
right soon-ano 5takt 
pu5tling t bar h sheers? 




MBM AND CHITO SW/N6 DOWN PAST 
~THB STANPS CF PINES HIGH IN THE 
TIMBER BELT, AND SOON DRAW REIN 
BEFORE A BRIGHTLY U&HTEP RANCH 
HOUSE... _ 

BUT 

IF We CAN HELP 

TM*Se RANCHERS 



TIM HOLT 




/DIDN'T LfiARN ^^ NO—" 
[WHO KILLED FLASK.) BUT IT 
HUH? xm ^ COULD 
HAVE BEEN 
ANYONE FROM 
BORDER TOWH.WHO 
SHOT HIM IS NOT AS 
IIKRORTANT AS THE 
FACT THAT THE 
KILLER HAD A 
PLACE TO 30, 
A HIDEOUT WHERE 
fcTME LAW COULDN'T 
TOUCH Wf\\.' 



*+ 



THAT TOWN HAS TO BE STAMPfD 

OUT OF SXISTANCS! BUT TO 
MOVE AGAINST THEM WE NEFD 
PROOF THAI WILL 5TAN0 DP, 

IH A LAW 

COURT/ 



HV..1TJ 



(VS. 






WE'LL DO IT. LEGALLY / AS A 

DEPUTY SHERIFF OF BULLET I 
CAN'T JU5T LEAD AN ARM£D MOB 
AGAINST A TOWN/ WE'LL 00 M 
THIS MS WAV-1 AWFULLY ffa 



V 



YOU'RE THE 

BOSS, TIM.' 
GOOD LUCK.' 






_TAST THE PRA\N§ AND BREAKS 0* THE CANYON 
COUNTW, UP HHSHEff INTO THE R!MROCJC. ACROSS 
THE SLOPES OF PlNON'SHEATHEP MOUNTAINS, RIDE 
TIM ANO CHim TMEN.SCWE HOURS PAST DAWSON TH6 
MORNING OF THE F)FTH DAY... 





WE'LL HIT BACK 
INTO THE BORDER COUNTRY 
A DIFFERENT WAY, CHITO. 

THOSE BAP HAT5 
IN BORDER MUST 
HIDE THAT RUSTLED 
CATTLE SOME PLACE 

BUT WHERE...; 



1 




2E. ANO THIN MA*dE 
NOT/ WE'VE GONE OVERT*© 
RANGE WITH A FINE TOOTH 
COMB. THAT MI5T COULD 

HIDE SOMETHING. fT'S WORT* 

A TRY. LET'S GO, CHITO.' 




ANOTHER SLiND ALLEY.' 
Th£ Q£MAhl$ OP THE 
OlP «l0$T M/Nf. 
BffOKE* PC«9. 

SHATT^ffE. 

B0x£5. NOT A THING 
wORTm sctowG. 



TIM HOLT 

^/A1 iS AfiO/r 77? SWIN& VP 

INTO THE SADDLE AGAIN Whe* 
H/S ALERT EVES WIDE* in 
SUQP&3B... 



T^R6'$ 0*LN CN6 WAV 
LBAPN-8V SEEING 

whew Toots.' y avp 



, 41// 

ARC Y0U 

PCff TELL IN0 

ME YOU AffE BE 

G2 DOWN ON THAT? 

EflS MAYBE >Ol 

AflE LOCO, TIM? 




Sl7V 4 /***, T/* TMtffS <3*F IN THE 
IE CAP. 5Wtf7lV IT PfOCB QP SPEKf 
TEA&N3 TUQOUGM THE DAAAP MfSTS... 




JfTLtNa ALONG AT TE&ftFfC $P*ED f THE 

ThE MfSTS. A*lC rw#V - QPQEAO 

IS A VAix£Y PILLED W'TX gTSfC I 



CAffOLA&TS 
CUT BELOW 




U^O /HC«iSTS#$ ANJ COU3 SOUND 
^"%V/7* SHARP PURY AS TM HURTLES 
OOWN INTO TUB SBCRET VALLt 
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THEY'RE NOT wOSKiNG 
THE BRAKE THAT OXOlNAtoV* 
SLOWS DOWN THE CABLE 

CAR/ I'LL HIT AGAINST TMf 
SIDE Of THE CABIN — AND 

BE KNOCKED COLD— 



J 



K£* 



r/ 



I 



VS. 



^FkECASlN LOOMS UP ABVUPTLV/I 
ThE CA? SEEMS TO iHCf?£A$E /7$[ 
SPEED UHT'L IT \\Qv£$ UKB A 




WTM A Q£SPCt?ATS BUNCWVQ C 
r A*CHi rug CAX-AS iTCRAS*§ 



?s t tim c/vrs 

r CABIN WALL ! 





V/ DON'T KILL Mi« RiGmt 
EMPTY LAMP// 0U3 If AV.AV -WE WANT TO 
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&£« THAN AN *OJR AFT£f? T»g Fll?$T GUNSHOT, THE 

BORDER CROWO IS RQPEO TO fT$ *&?$£$, As/0 
\M0WHG TOWAKO BULLET ANO TffAlL. 



fflfU BURN BORPGR PQ*-<> 
TC Tm£ GROUND, AN0 ier rut 

PACK RATS AN0 PRAlRit POGS 



"^WERE Tm£v GO.CHITO. I 
BECKON THg T6AS H WILL BE SAFE 
W A LONG VM& TO COME 
AND TO MAKE SUffF- 
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TIM HOLT 

^^E SHRILL VYHlNNy O* A 
LUNetN© "STALLION, THE SCftEAM 
OF A rRlGHTENEO MAN - AND OUT 
OF TME N«WT-7>U* GHOTTMOSR! 



AAAA*A««aW.*J|F 






aeCAJse you wor\< tor tub 

NATIONAL PACIFIC RAILROAD -> 
VOU WERE TOBETARREO / THAT'S R'GHT. 
AND FEATHERED ? _*T THERE'S ANCT HER 

RAILROAD OPERATING 

NEAR HERE 

THE WESTERN STATES. 
THEVRE TRYING TO FORCE 
US TO BUV THEIR TRACKS 
AND EQUIPMENT I 



f 






Hi fl "A si 



I25fer* 



T THE WESTERN STATES WAS BEEN OUT 
OF ft'JSiNESfi TOR A COUPLE OC YEARS. 
A MAN NAMED TOBE PARKER BOUGHT 
UP THEIR ROLLINS STOCK FOR A 
MEASLY FIVE HUNDRED SlMOLEONS — 
AND VMANTS TO COLLECT A MILLION 
FOR IT PROM THE NATIONAL PACIFIC 




©y Uj'RlN6 THUGS AND SUNKEN, 
TOBE PARKER CAN MAKE THg 
PROGRESS O^ TME NATIO NAL 
PACIFIC COME TO A DEAD STOP \ 
UNLESS TT PAYS BLOOD F/ONEy FOR 
USELESS EQUIPMENT, HE WtLLKEEP 
FOOD AND MEDICINE AND ABETTER 
WAY OF LIFE FROM REACHIM© 
THESE HILLQi 



y. 



s+ 



o 



TIM HOLT 



ACME DAVft LATER , ALON9 THE 
RUtfTBD TPACK« OT Ti-C 
WSSTfiPN 0TATE© LINK ... 



THE 6WOST RIDER SURE 
BUSTED UP OUR LITTLE PARTY. 
I TOLD VOL) THIS WAS 
A POOL IDEA , TOBE ! 




NO.THf€ IS A GOOD IDEA. TH£ 
NATIONAL PACIFIC WANT&THE 
©OLD »=l»LD'S BUSINB8S. IF YrfE 
TAKE fiADOLB PASS, THEY'LL 

NEVER OET IT! 



AN' vWLLTAKE AN' HOLD 
SADDLE PASS- vvrTM GUNS ! 

IT'LL COST TmE NATIONAL 
PAClRC PLSNTV TO BUV IT 
PPOMU6I PLENTV] 




WlC 



©H IN THE FOOTHILLS OF 

the broken bow mountain 

panjce,.. 

* y^rr^o PAPKEPAND 
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TIM HOLT 



^/WE POUNDIN6 OP MOOVGS DRUMS A WARNING 
TMROUGM TOBP PARKER'S SPAIN \ WITU A 
R€CKLE66 CRV HE DIVE9 SIDEWAYS TOWARD 
HIS REARIN6 HOVSE .. 




r but there's GOIW'TO 

M ANOTHER RECKONlN'j 
TOBC PARKER DON'T 
QliiTi I'LLBCBACK-I 




THEV WILLTRV SOMETHING ELSE 
NOW. BUT SADDLE PASS 19 SAFE, 
IP YOU LAY THE RAJL^ ACROSS |T„. 



fOME OAVS LATER , APTTSR 
ae Parker mas brooded 

6AVAS6UV ... 

A A 
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GIVE US A MAMD, VOU &Cry« ! 
WE'LL «IP OPEN THOCE DOORS 
WITH OUR ROPBfi I 




TIM HOLT 




i 



THE GHOST RIDER 
SAID ME S** JN6 ABOARD 
AT DUST CANYON . THERE 5 
A RAILROAD BRIDGE 
OVER TUAT QAP- BUT 

NOT MANY KNOW THAT 
UNDER THE BRIDGE IS 
A LOT OF UNPE#G#OUM& 
€•4 VMS / 

OO 
WHAT? 



I'LL TELL VUW WHAT. SOME 
DYNAMITE UNDER THEM CAVES, 
JUST WHEN A NATIONAL PACIFIC 
TRAIN iG CROeQiN'TME BRIDGE 
AM'—P0OOOFn THERE GOES A 
WHOLE TRAIN ! RECKON TUMT 
MICKT WAKE THEM hombpw 
©ET SOME SENSE ! 



Tor some days, rex fury 
and sin© ©on© pat30.-the 

TlM&ER BELT W*3H ABOVE 
THE GLEAMIN3 RAILS OF 
THE NATIONAL PACIFIC. 
THEN, ONB AFTERNOON „. 
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I 



I 



'NAWARE THAT DEATH WAtTS BENHATH THE 
©LISTENING TRPCK6/ THE NAT IQMAU PACIFIC 
LIMITED THUNDERS FORWARD. .. 




TIM HOLT 



MuNOLIN0 ACROSS THE PRAIRIES, 
^THSIR WAQCN BEDS FILLED WfTH 
THINGS TO MAKE A HGMZ, THE 
HOMESTEADERS OF THE HEWLETT 
WA60N TRAIN CRC55 BUFFALO 
FLATS, AND, AS THEIR WAGON- 
WHEELS MARK NEW WTS IN 
THE ORAMA <3RA$S, THE DREADED 

J WAR-WHOOP SOUNDS/ 
*HUNOERItiG DOWN TO THE 
rescue come tim holt and 
chito. and every step of txeir 
horses 1 hoofs 'brings them 
closer to the orim r/ccleof.. 




TIM HOLT 

1 



GOT TO REACH HIGH GROUND— WHCBE THE 
INJUNS WILL MARE GOOD TAPGETS AGAINST 
-HE SKY.' DOWN HERE THgY CAN HIDE r 
BE^M? BRUSH AND DWMF 

IN0N5 




TIM HOLT. 



VJ)*V AF7BR 04V, Th£ B!$ VANS MOVE HESTWARP, 
^CUMfffNG MtGHiOINTO THE PrPPSRMIMT'MGUHTAlNS 
T»E\ COME TQ A ''COQOl/RQV" RQAfr.. 

A FANCY NAA\E POC SUCH A\MMto--&UT 
CnjOQ ROW, JM(55 PAU-A- \ Tm£V«E AWFJIXV 
90T thev G'VP GOOD TffACT/CN 1 BUJWPY OMHM — 
JO THOSt WAGON WHCELS // WHAT* THAT! 



r • 






"To r 



pYNA/M/rf. 




JW* if AP5 IVHW 0V7P TH0 
r LEAP WAGON. 



_ SHARP CRACK OP A BULL 
WHIP! THE CREAKIN6 STRAIN OF 
TORTLRiO WkElS! A LURCH! A 
RATTLED 3U/APIN3 QP WW 5F.S ON 



WOCK 

FROM 



K9 TMJO DOWN! OiRTUlOtt 

UTTl£ HUMPS Of BARRIERS. 

BUT ONWAMD T>€ MOONS ROU - 
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17 WAS A OEUBEBATfi MUffCCT 
ATTEAWT AU RISHT. " 

PVNAMlTING COULD >-AV£ HAP 

NO OTHER PVRPQ5B t *--" 

THAN TO \ -— * >, 

THfifcE M0R5C5' 
t*ack;5 BaC< 

^ — nr-^T T|AA - ™ f> Al?5 



!>,* £>£S TRAJNEO 3> THE APACfE :SO!ASS TO RfAP"&CN" f 

.£ 5ET5 Of mOOFMAM* 



SMASH 
THOSE 
W*AGCN5 ' 





GAYS LATER T.W AND CH<TQ REIN fN AT A BOC ' 
r T&SN. HERE IS THE STARTING POINT FOR THE RAO ? *£W 

LANO. HERE TOO, ARE THE TMREB \VQULQ -BE &LL& 

^THAT'5 ONE Qf 



U&ATO? THJkT DA\ IN A HASTILY 
ERECTEO SALOON THAT ACCMMOMm 
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WE GOT THE POffOEC PAPERS. 
AIL WE GOT TO 00 IS GET 

WO Cf THE NEWLE^TS ' 




TIM HOLT 




\£bANWHlLe, BACK~AT 

•'W STARTING L/Nf... 



'gOW\ HOLT.' ONLY THOSE 
WHO FfLSO POI? CLAIMS 
CXK EUTBR TH6 
TSTOTOffV. kOT PA! I? 
TO THE 
H0AA6STEACKS ■' 




7snot,c£?, c*rro Si 1 ?* *n 
jags OQNNV* A ?D * 







TIM HOLT 

77: 




■V ^HgQg YOU AC?£, VOU 
TWO/ THE MAR5MAL WILL 06 
HOTFOOTING IT OUT THIS WAV 
— AND I PON'T WANT HIM 
RIDIMG BACK ALONg.' 




iQ\\£WHAT LATEff... 

FORGET rr.BOYS. I'M 
MIGHTV GRATEFUL TO YCU 
FOS TURNIN 1 UP THESE 

BAD PENNIES. 




TIM HOLT 



MESQUITE 
MANUUNI 




C HOLLA JIM Benbrook Mac tense in the 
saddle, hi* eyes searching 
dun slopes of shrub-covered flats. He was a 

■ rancher in the Basin, but he would not 
I r new for long. He would not be a rancher, 
either — unless he Found the men who -were 
running off his selected of Oro 

Duihai 

He felt the heavy Colt revolver rub his thigh 
as he came down out of the $addle to eHamine 
the trampled ground where a bswling calf 

I been held and branded- The still-warm 
embers of the branding iron fire sent a thin 
heat film upwards. And in the trampled dirt 
around the embers he Found the heel-marks of 
a man's boors. Cholla Jin: hunkered down and 
squinted, memorising that mark. The next 
he saw it, he would know it, as he knew 
his own face ! 

Thoughtfully, he swung up and toed the 
big bay gelding and moved him at a steady 
trot across the mesquite-dotred flats. He was 
a newcomer to this range; he had been fore- 
man of ihe big Orated House ranch, back m 
Texas, had learned and practised the art of 

-hmg there. Now, with his life's livings, 
his wife and little boy. he had com* to Ari- 
zona — and run into rustler*! 

"ey're getting bolder, he thought They do 
their brat: <// rig tight on my land, now. It in- 
dicated that they did not hold him in much 
resp d grimly. He had killed 

men. back in Texas. His right hand was adept 
with a Colt, and \vi'.h the trigger of a Win- 
chester, He had refrained from fight: 
thinking it might brand him a gunman. It 
doesn't matter what anyone thinks, i:om now 
on, his thoughts ran. I eithrr kill or get killed! 
The sudden ..; >ngg of a rifle bullet 

slamming off an up thrust tongue of sandstone 
Overl H him leaping groundward. An- 

other bullet ploughed dirt at the gelding's 
feet, scaring him into -ting, bucking 

jump away from Benbrook. Desperately he 
clawed for his saddle rifle, and saw it going 



tway as the horse bolted, heels high. 

Cholla Jim h toward the sandstone 

rocks, his hand going by instinct to hi* Colt. 
He knew that the man with the rifle could 
bide his time. His Colt could never harm the 
rifleman. It did nol nee and the 

accuracy thai the Winchester hid. But he 
yanked his gnu and hit the dirt on his b< 
and i i .i wlcd. 

Ho lay panting, .listening, Only the silence 
of the tnesquite flats hemmed him in. Some- 
where in the far distance, a buffalo wolf 
howled. He squirmed as the hot sun baked 
him. There was no time, out here. It was wait 
— wait! — and at any moment a .56-50 slug 
might come burrowing imo his back! 

He turned carefully, the sandstone rock 
between him and the hidden killer. Suddenly 
he caught his breath. Someone was running 
heavily, boots pounding in the sand, 

Cholla Jim came to his feet in one abrupt 
motion lake an uncoiling spring. His face was 
shadowed from the sun as he came from be- 
hind the sandstone rock. His Colt was in his 
hand, and with the big brim of his hat keeping 
oul the sun, his vision was perfect. He saw 
running man a hundred yards away stop 
and turn and throw up his rifle. 

Cholla Jim thumbed his Colt as he ran for- 
ward, lurching from side to side to throw ofT 
the rifleman's aim. A rifle is a ponderous 
weapon for close quarters. The rifleman 
ed once, stood undecided for a moment — 
then went down with a .15 shell in his left 
thigh The rifle dropped and lay ten feet from 
his balled fist. 

Benbrook stood over the man, smoke drift- 
ing upward^ rom his Colt. His face was I hard, 
brown mask "Spindlerl A cowpoke for the 
Crazy X. You i on your lonesome, 

hombre— in is the whole Cra*y X behind 
you?" 




TIM HOLT 



Spindler. a spasm of pain twisting hit 

mouth downward. glared upward. He marled. 
"Throw your loop somewhere elM, Senbrook. 
not spooked by you or — " 
Cholla Jim grinned. He put his big hand 
down behind Spindler'* neck and caught hold 
of his shin collar and twisted, heaving the 
man to his feet. As his weight came down on 
his bullet-ripped thigh, Spindler screamed. 

Benbrook *aid coldly, "I got a wife and a 
youngster, Spindler. I'm in no mood to pUy 
games. My wife and my son need my little 
ranch. They need me, Spindler. You tried to 
kill me: 1 

Spindler gibbered, trying to balance himself 
en one leg. Cholla Jim let go of him. and 
again his weight came down on his wounded 
leg. Spindler bit hie lip half through with the 
pain that racked him. Ht lay shaking and 
awcating and moaning 1 . 

Benbrook hefted his gun. He smiled, but it 
was not a nice smile. Spindler saw that srniU 
and shook his head. "No— don't !— Ml tell you 
■what you— want to know. Sure— it's me an' 
two more boys on the Crazy X." 
"Where they holed up 5 " 
"North Of h*re. A mile th' other side of 
Bubbling Sink. We run the steers we rustle 
down below the sink, in one of the box can- 
yons." 
"Get up. You're going to take me there!" 
"No. They'll shoot me too! 1—" Then 
Spindler saw the culd. hard took in Cholla 
Jim's *yes and shivered. 

They came together out of the shadows of 

the bluffs, quartering down toward the low, 

Lolling slopes of Bubbling Sink, Benbrook 

la with his nflc in hi* hands, dark eyes 

watchful under the Stetson br 

He saw the two men whirl away from their 
campfixe, th-<r hands going down toward their 
guns. Cholla Jim rammed in his spurs. His 
horse leaped forward and his gun came up. 

THE 



The men were scattering before the pound- 
ing hooves of the bay gelding. Benbrook felt 
the wind of a bullet fan his cheek, His eyes 
were hard, grim. It's you or them! he told 
himself. You want to make a home for Molly 
ind young Ted, and they're just Aliman buz- 
zards, preying on the weak 

He was firing as he swayed to the motion 
of his' bay horst. He fired without sighting, 
a snap shot that missed, Then he was whirling 
the pony in his tracks, turning him as if he 
were cutting out a steer from a trail herd. 
He saw a running; man in front of him and 
threw down with his gun. 

The Colt bucked in his hand, but the run* 
ning man was falling away, lunging one way 
as his gun spurted another. 

Benbrook whirled the bay gelding, his Colt 
roaring. He had sighted the last outlaw duck- 
ing for cover behind a rock spur, but he gave 
him no time. He sent the bay at a gallop tip 
the hill, reloading as he ran. 

He caught the man in an open space, ten 
feot from the rotk. The man stood there with 
his gun up and he triggered it right at Ben- 
brook. Only somehow, he was missing and the 
Colt in Cholla Jim's hand was steady as he 
raised it. He felt the walnut grip buck into 
his palm as his 'thumb released the hammer 
once — then twice. 

The man's legs twisted as if they were 
rubber. He turned slowly, sideways, and fell 

that way. 

Cholla Jim put his Colt into his holster and 
turned to look at Spindler. "Reckon this me*, 
quite manhunt of mine is over." he said. 
"They're both dead, an' yuh'll be safe in jail 
by nightfall. Yep, from now on, my ranch wit! 
grow and prosper!" 

And as he cantered after the bound Spindler 
on the trail to town, he thought of dinner 
waiting for him in the ranchhouse, and Molly, 
and young Ted. And a warm glow filled his 
Chest and ribs, and spread into hie heart. . . . 

END 



5TATLMENT 07 THE OJMWBflm 

REO' Oft 

GREtS UK A AS 

AMI. ?CH 

i -K(d rrifin 

LjutUlv, S-- ■ 

. 

I v « I 111 

RANK II ■ 

■ 
M~n»Rin| I 

: hr MMlfl I 



,, iU num. 
u.i L'vntrt 

. . - 

• ■ ■ 
nf Pnicrtn.rt. Iril . i I r*'- 
tirm Yuil 

Sullivin. U Pari PIaci *«■ 
i Im luiom benfl ' e *W/ 

01 bold* 

lukiinl wt 

I it* 1 

4, The t*o i ifSfnpfc* ■» 
inc «>•*■ iHwt" "< «►* oirnrn >Iak 

.,,.1 ., m it «iy 



, — , 

■ 

■ 
m n 

■ 



uu.tet i. - ''»«>••' ,K Y 

L.»T»*r*itl« c-Jtit*m niifnrmj fill 

i>fh*r •• 

■w virt urMi»ncct mill WMb' 1 \-"» •>^' 

■ 

lie i 

i*at »nr wnrr pm« r.»««n 

■ i m ah* » id *«*■ 
I m w inn 

SALLY H HE'S 

iV M«f« im t ill 

IHKOnORK WARV 

,.ty Clr-k I 

n <e» March JO. 1*50. 






TIM HOLT 



!*HtN A ITgAMSOAf 
AAA9LB* A0AA/DOHS 7#t 
M/SS/SSfPPT WATStWAYS 
AND StrrLFS DO//// /^r^g 
COiNTOW// Of BULLS r 
T#QU8ie STARTS B*£W///$ 
LfK* 7H£ STAt9T0*k 
KANSAS TORNADO! PO* 
'A C£S' W/LOt W4S NOT 
CLiViK iNOUGH TO OtAY 
W/TWvr CHBA T/N3 -AMD 
WHEN HE. FLiECtD TU£ 
COWPVNCH£BS OF T/A\ 
HOLTS T.&A*.* XANCH. 
HE D/SCOVB*£D THAT WH£N 
T/M CAMl X/t>tN&,TH**g 
HAS BOUND TO BB- 



WS TffA Fi.!N9$ M'MSILF AC*(&3 Tm£ 
^PQKtX TASLM OA THB CATTlS OUiBN 

saloon, Aas w'uoe ernes our in fcar- 

y 



YAAA&H.'J YOUVE CHEATED A TBAR-H 
'MAN FOR TWE LAbT TIME YQU 







TIM HOLT 



LOOK, GENTS/ A 
MOlDOuT CASTE NED 
TO THE AQM-WlTHA 
LITTLE CLAW TO MOLD 
A FEW CARDS THAT'LL 
)Mf IN HANOV T 




"w rm srResr % a &*m smkm p*ats on 

TNi UPS OR Z£3 ZCHO, SALOW OWHiR 

the fool/mi ouomta 

know better than to 

-M£M 5TUNTS iNThl$ 

K.NC Cr COLNTirr 1 STILL - 

^EB8E t CAN USE A 

SENT LIKE THAT. , 




I'LL LET 
GETAWAY FR0tt 

TOWN, THEN OVER 
TAKE HIM/ I GOT 
A LlTTLfc PLASTO 

GET HOLD OF SOME 
OF HOLT'S CATTLE - 
AND WITH THAT 
TINHORNS HELP, IT 
WILL WORK EA$V.', 



I w OM§ AfOURS LATRR. /N A 
nrif /wAY<y& rem south 

Of TwS R*A!RlR TRAVL . . 



fvUH KNOW WMAT TO DO, 
THIN »SHAV£ OPC 'HKT 
t MOUSTACHS WEAR 
l CESSES, GET A DirPff GBnT 
SJiT/ 

r know/ 

FO* A STA<E OP 

A THOUSAND DOLLARS 
TO TAKE MS BACK 
•OTMf RIVER- 
BOATS. ID DO 
MOWN WHAT 
VOU'RE *«- 
■ IN<3i X'L. BE 
IN BULLET 
MfixT 
VEEK.' 



#!yf^^//Vtf WtMK. A *W 6A*AL£* ARR.vSS t* &l/*LiT. ANO 
J*t SOO* ACfr/'RM$ THS RRRUTATtOM OP BSiS'S AN hO^£S' PSALSR. 
<?V SAW*** 'N!6*t WMRN f/M'S HAMS R'D£ tNTO TOW • ■ 



m 



S TMt -5AMg SUS OH, T»i 
'.QMSA/A'LS QSrAfg GAA&tfR 
CL€Ve%Ly MARK THf PMV- 
fN6 CARCS . ■ • 




TIM HOLT 



ris& o/ll - r— ^~ 





SHERrCF! I'M Rl&WT GLAD 
yjHflOT HERE/ TIW HOLT'S 
RIDERS HAVE JUST 

AB0LT WQE1KED AV/ 

SALOON.' I WANT E* 
LOCKED UP- MOLT IN - 

CLUOfiD-AND I'LL t 
PREFER CHARGE S: 





gJLS TtM 3T9*S 9ACX- 

~4#0 TOAWOA 
W/LDtY THROWN ***r - 





ARSES" Ti*\=> WMV. voj APE 
FOP SURE BE LIAff .' EET WAS 
yOJRMEN WHO STARING 
*IGHT.'IAM POR 
HAVE NOTION TO 
HIT yOU WEETH- 






H6«.HfiffB/N0NE 
OTHATf. ITS LIKE 
PULIIN'AAY OWN T6CTH 

TOPUTTi^BEHlMD 
BARS, BUT Si»CE HE'S 
KNOCKED OUT AND 
CAN'T DEW 

ZENO'S CMARGES- 



^\\ 



\\ 



TIM HOLT 



7 



POT TIM BEHIND 
BARS ? ONHEES 
-UVING-S0?V0UA&E 
ftTUPCEDEEP you BE- 
LIEVING HEEM.'PEEG.' 
PRAIWE DOG.' EMPTY 
HEADED GOOSE/ 



X-i^s ENOUGH 

TAKE HIM 
WTH KXT. 
BOYS, 
UNTIL HE 
COOLS OF.' 
I'LL LOOK IN 
ON EM 
TOMORROW/ 




LLOW/MS 
MQfiNfNQ A 
OAZCO ANO 
rXXJNPtO 

r-*A*~M COCK 
SL/PS fi# CM 
TNi SAOOLC 

acrott rnt 

QFfirce . . . 



RUSTLERS- RAIDED 
THfi RANCH -RAN 

OPP CATTLE I 
TM AN' THE BOYS 
DIDN'T COME 
HOME .. 






TIAA'S IN JAIL. 
OOGt3^SE ' 
REC<0N I'D 
SETTER RO.NO 
UPAP0S5E AN' 
LIGHT Our FO* THE 
T-flAR-H.AN' 
SEC WHAT I 
CAN DO.' 







«J 









U 




\cttt MMi/rrs latc*. Asms COOK TSU.S MS STOXY- 



S\ 



SO THAT'S WHY THE BOYS AND I 
. WERE TOSSED INTO THE JUiGAOO" 
SO THE RANGE WOULD BE GUAR FOR 
RU5TUNO/ HMMM . . COOKIE t 
WANT YOU TO fAAKC ME ONE OF YOUR 
STEWS ... AN THIS IS WHAT I WANT 
VOU TO PjTiN If 



STEW/BAH/4TATIAA6 ) I'M WAIT - 
LIKE THEES, YOU ARC \ ING PO« 
TMEEN< ONLY OP YOU'RE A THi STEW 
HONQRY.' WHATABOUTS I WHEN 
THEE CATTLE? WHAT /THAT GETS 
AB0UT5 THEE ^/HffRE, WE'LL 

/AEN EEN JAIL ? J GET AROUND 
-\ rfl TO TANKING OP 
I ^L, OTHER TVINGS 



'I 



j&OHCSAL £D tN TH£ OC£P OW4 Of 

TPSTMW & A LUMP OP SOST MX. AS 

r/M HAN&3 rug £Mf>ry plavbs 

BACK TO rHS JTAtLGX, HtS HMD 
PALMS 7Hf WAX* SLIPS TO TJ4C 
XMV-XINS 




■ ■OP A SINGLE 
'/MSTA//r t TIMS 
PALM P*£36CS 

THK WAQMSD WAX 
A6AIN&T TMg JAIL 
C£LL K§y. 




TIM HOLT 



0f*i WAX V***SWt$N S TH* 
7M*9i*H Th£ C£Lu VHfJOO* TO T*& 
tthfTtNQ COOX AAfO rAKS* TO A LOCK- 
3N\irx. LATB*. COOK** TOSSCS A 




SEE VOJ LATER, JOE. 

ae'qe sONaovtpro' 

RESTAURANT TO SAT. 





MUM? WMAZZAT?MUM? 
WHO WAS - ? - 
3ULP- THgv 
FSCAPCOf 




^^flVmtfti 



/WI'VE A 5000 START, 

( CHiTO. WHEN THE SHfil?lPF COMES 
V BACK PffOM THE ftANCH AND TA*E< AfT£R 
US, WE'LL BE FAR ENOUGH AWAV SO HE 
WONT CATCH LS UNT'L I WANT 
HIM TO. 




OuR BOVS NevER CHEATED. 
THE GAWBLEff ^ HEY WERE 

WITH AAJ5T HAVE MARKED 
THOSE CARDS. IP THAT'S 
SO, ME LL U»6HT A SHUCK 
Ojr 0* BULLET. WE MERELY ' 
WAT FOR HIM -AND 
N. «. FOLLOW/ 

k 

14 



wm* hou#s tare*, in th£ mwins 

TOM SOUTH OC P9A>R!£ PASS ■ . 



VJH $CT MEPl JSJ&E.' IfWAS 
ALL RIGHT j^/SMART OF YOU TO 
HAV£A\E A»,EET YUH 
MERE. SOMEBODY IN 
BULLET AUGH* SEE >0J 
PAY ME At«' CONNECT US 
WAV, NO BO I 
WILL EVER 
KNOW/ 




TIM HOLT 




A* Tm YA#*S 7#i G4M*L£4 TO 

*W/5 fttT. QHCt ASA'* r »* **r- 

W/W6 &00*S SMMG OPfH— 



Tl^VJH ^ HERE'S TMA.T 

e«0K.e jail/ \ crooked gam- 
even IP VUH ) BLER, SMfiaiPP, 
ARE MV DEPUTV, /AND ZBNO, THI 
S MAN WHO 
HIRED HIM TO FRA*£ 
ME AND AAV BOyS.' 
WHILE WE WERE IN 
JAIL AND THE T- 
BAR-H JNGUAROEO, 
IfiNO'S T0U5HS 
R06-LE0 mv 

CATTLE ' 





CHRONOGRAPH 

WRIST WATCH 

WATCH 

STOP-WATCH 

TELEMETER 
TACHOMETER 




LOWEST MARKET PRICE! 




Sweep Second Hortd • Precision Worlimnn- 
ihip • Rugged Shock-ffefciifcint Case • S**ii» 
lever movement - Radium hands and numer- 
als « Sweatproof bond • I' measures distance, 
speed of ears, planes, horses, sporting 
events, and other moving objects » It's a 

timekeeper, slop wotch, telemeter, tacho- 
meter • ONE FUU YEAR GUARANTEE! 
Operating instructions with every warch. 
two-Push Button operation • Precision 
movement. 



ORDER MOW! 



SINO NO MONEY! , 

MAIDO S-Aiy CQ. ( D.pt. m 

480 lEJUNG^OH AVE.. NPVV rOIK 17. N Y. 

Prakt irnd m» the Chronograph WrTil WnicJi tor S' 75 

plu! 10% r.d.ral Jam, Mai $8.00, pl v . C.O.fX chargu. 

On* y*arr gjarcrtct and op«'olng inilr jcllo-ni io roitf 

wills my walet*. 

>J ""' " — ■ ■ 

Addfiw 

Cty 



. J«ot i'a'«. 



G I cnclcic S3 00 in poirmant. Send piapoid. 
D S«"d C.O.D. 



HI~yO! KIM-' 



BML POINT Pen Set 



#1 



_.* .*d C»r1**»« __ 






.rf*®*''' 



f #f Rang"* 
C*ceo) Co<«« 

a.v«« *»» 

Writs* '* 
Ce-lortl 

looe Ronger Pols! Now use his own "Silver fcullef pen lei for 
hn secret code! Carry safely in the cartridge holder of this real 
steetiiide cowboy's bell — with silvery engraved longhorn buckle 
and fixin's — all included. These Lone Ranger peni are real wrilin' 
smc-nuff boll point pens in bullet shape . . . never need filling! Use 
pern with picture of the Lone Ranger to write BLUE for secret. Use pen 
wrth Silver's picture to write RED for danger. Pen with Tonlo's picture 
writes GREEN - for "HI YOI let's GO!" 



tir**nr 



WW 3 ffHt WIITE 



BE FIRST TO WEAR 



Yaa* crowd will envy you at firti lo have the I ONE 
lANCCR'S "Hirer ewllar" pen »•! with <c-bo, belf. 
A fori loot*', fool Bolt o»d rartrldao UW.r aim 
bmi kSeoihitJa. rooted r«ol We Hern styla with 
mIImI porter n. and holder fcoi engraved p-fturet 
of the lungei, Silrer and Tonlo. Handiome 
buckle, lip and ouard 
si* enarared In elmv 
latod ill**' Buckle <!*■ 

llyfl II irul Cowhand 

ttyla wiilt head and 
horn* ot wild Trio* 
longhorn, Tel belt end 
"Silrer lirllel ' nn »l 
compter* a ie only (1.98 
—bell stsM oi* 22 10 
32 —end you eon try 
on at no colli Read 
Ihii thrilling offer! 



SEND NO MONtY 



-4«el m-.f coupon o-d o„ 
■eileery pay poitmar, onl> SI .98- plui poiiogt Dr. to 
eave pottage, enctoM S2.0Q now. Have grand fvn with 
SOME iAhc;irs - SliVfi siiilFr tfN SET and the 
COWBOY'S Sill foe 1© «•«/• the*, •' y«« W"". jut* 
ewtwm lor mo*oy boefc. D*n'l mill lKl| tup*' thrill. 
•a a reel langer pal — end moil coupon tedoy 



HID 



tenet 
OMtN 

tor 

"HI-YOI 

let . cor 




3 Roll Paint P..I in Ion. 

R«n a «t "Silver Bullet" 
Sal 
1 Cartridge Haider 

1 Tooled Western tell 

1 fnflroyed lenaho/n 
Buckle in Simulated 
Silver all Ur fl.99 



8$* 



*s 



•A* 



''• 






><;« 




RUSH COUPON MOW 



rUH INDUSTRU3, D.pt. PI SB 

4S I. 17 St. Naw York 3, M. Y. 

Send ut once you' new LONE BANGfR'S STCERHIDE BELT. 

CAgTrlDOf H OOPER AND "SIIVIK BUlLcT" PfN SET - complete. 

I I beit size (Write In) 

D Sand COD I'll pay pottman 11.98 plmi pottage. 

□ To ta-ve potlaaa. I enclose 13.00. 

Nnmo 



AddVeu. 



City, Zone, $K*'», 



taw tekjnmtu.- jl "£ g^flft^Eg J 



